Character in Chins. 


A strong, projecting chin is an indication of an iron will and 
no small intelligence. Men and women so endowed usually succeed 


in all of their undertakings. A small, well-rounded chin, 
covered with moving pads of flesh, is an indication of a 
pleasure—loving disposition. If the chin is dimpled, it is a 


Sign of coquetry, levity and untrustworthiness. But such persons 
are generally blessed with a healthy constitution and are apt to 
live to a good ald age. A full, broad chin points to noble 
characteristics; if rather square and bony, it indicates an open, 
honorable, but determined person, who can hate as fiercely as he 
can love. (1900 January 4 page 7 column 2) 


Demand For Horses Increasing. 


Horses are in greater demand now than a year or two ago, de- 
spite the fact that electricity is restricting their use. The 
horse is indispensable on farms and in drawing loads in cities. 
The automobile and traction engine are too costly to take the 
place of one horse. (January 11 page 1 column 3) 


Members of S. James Church to Erect 
a New Temple of Worship. 


It is the intention of the members of S. James Episcopal 
church of this city to erect a handsome new edifice on the site 
where the old church now stands, this year if possible. The old 
building will be moved to the lot just north of where it is, and 
it is estimated that the cost of the new church will be in the 
neighborhood of $8500. It is not thought that it will be com- 
pleted this year. (February 1 page 1 column 3) 


THE PUBLIC LIBRARY. 
A Long Felt Want Opened to the Public Tuesday Afternoon. 


The ardent and earnst work-of the prime movers for a public 
library has consummated to the desired end and is an established 
fact. The library was opened to the public at 2 o'clock Tuesday 
afternoon, much to the delight too all interested in the same. 
No special program was prepared for the occasion, but an eager 
and interested public visited the library throughout the after- 
noon and evening. It presents a pretty appearance, the 
arrangements are systematic in every respect, and everything in 
the line of comforts and conveniences has been well provided for. 
The reading rooms are delightful, and are furnished with reading 
tables of antique oak while the comfortable chairs are of quarter 
sawed oak. 

The supply of books is quite large and the library will be 
open daily from 2 p.m. to 9 p.m. and Sundays 3 Pam. tO) O pam. 
(March 15 page 1 column 4) 


The Schuette Pea Canning company has purchased 6 lots in block 
247 of the Chicago & North Western Railroad, upon which they will 


erect their canning plant. Work on the plant will be begun 
immediately and it is estimated that the same will cost in the 
neighborhood of $25,000. (1900 March 15 page 1 column 6) 


DOINGS OF THE COUNCIL. 


A resolution was also introduced for the condemnation of the ne- 
cessary land for the purpose of extending Twenty-first street 
north to the river, crossing the river and continuing through H. 
Stolze's property and into and along Spring street and Coli- 
seum avenue. The intention is to make provision for building a 
bridge at that point, so that residents of the south side will 
have direct and easy access to the cemetery and adjacent points. 
(March 22 page 1 column 4) 


Unearth Indian Relics. 


A valuable "cache" of relics of the Copper age, consisting of 
many spears and needles and a large knife, was unearthed in the 
sand hills east of Two Rivers Monday. The entire find was pur- 


chased by Henry Hamilton. Several valuable "caches" have now 
been discovered in this vicinity, which was once an Indian 
burying ground. (March 29 page 1 column 4) 


The Council Meet and Transact Business With Dispatch. 
BAND STANDS FOR PARKS. 


The question of erecting band stands in the parks was dis- 
cussed at length. It was finally decided that one should be 
erected in either park according to plans furnished by engineers 
at a cost not to exceed $200 each. (May 24 page 1 column 2) 


Saturday afternoon August Fischer attended the unveiling of 
the soldiers monument at Two Rivers, and when he returned to his 
home in the Third ward in the evening, he was surprised to find 
that the majority of his household goods had been moved out. He 
hunted up his wife and learned that she had sold them to Frank 
Drum for $35, while the goods were valued at $200. He 
remonstrated with his wife and she promised to get them back. 
They retired for the night together but when Mr. Fischer awoke 
this morning he found that his wife had gone. He also found upon 
investigation that she had taken with her $40 that he had in his 
pants pocket. He is at a loss to give an account for the strange 
actions of his wife. They have been married five years and are 
without children. (June 14 page 1 column 6) 


OLD HULK ON THE BEACH. 


Saturday evening the old steamer Muskegon was towed from the 
harbor out into the lake, and as the wind was light at the time 
she was beached at the foot of Green street. This morning the 
wind freshened from the south and the old hulk drifted down as 
far as Marshal street. It will require a fresh breeze from the 
lake to imbed her in the sands. (1900 July 5 page 1 column 2) 


A Woman Makes Two Unsuccessful Attempts Last Night. 


Last evening a woman was seen to run down North Sixth street 
towards the river. She was followed and prevented from jumping 
into the river. A large crowd gathered, but the woman was finally 
persuaded to go to her home, as she had become calm. She was 
watched by a friend and police officer, but instead of going to 
her home she went to the lake. The friend and police officer 
gave chase, but just as the woman reached the water's edge she 
fainted from exhaustion, having run from Fifth street with the 
two men in pursuit. She was removed to the home of a friend 
where she was cared for. She appeared to be in trouble with some 
of the neighbors, which caused her to become hysterical. 

(July 5 page 2 column 2) 


The new electric light plant at Brillion was completed last 
evening. It will be started up in the morning. City streets 
will be illuminated this evening for the first time by 
electricity. (July 5 page 8 column 3) 


This morning the police were called to a south side residence 
where it was said a father was whipping his daughter for staying 
out late at night. No arrests were made. 

(August 2 page 5 column 1) 


Reflections of a Bachelor. 
The first step toward getting a divorce is to get married. 


A woman makes as much fuss over her first baby as if it was 
against the law to have any more. 


The only man who ever fully understands a woman is the man who 
understands that he doesn't understand her. 


A woman who will bring a baby through a bad case of colic will 
almost swoon at the thought of a caterpillar on her neck. 


If a woman made the same face when she kisses as she does when 
she whistles, the men would all get divorces. 
(August 2 page 2 column 5) 


Yesterday afternoon street commissioner Robinson and Alderman 
Pohl were around the south side looking for a garbage dumping 
ground. On Seventeenth street near Hamilton a large quantity of 
brush and obnoxious weeds had been piled. As they had dried out 
the street commissioner decided to burn it up and touched a match 
to it. They had gone but a short time when some one turned ina 
fire alarm, calling the department to the scene. As there was 
not a house within a block of the fire either way, the turning in 
of a fire alarm was entirely unncessary. The department returned 
disgusted after their long run in the heat. 

(1900 August 9 page 5 column 1) 


Father Takes Her Home. 


Last evening the father of Mary Hanus, the runaway girl from 
Ironwood, arrived at Manitowoc and took her home. Mary is a way- 
ward girl as she was flirting with all the boys she met on the 
street. The reform school is the place for her. 

(August 16 page 1 column 6) 


The street commissioner gives notice that all garbage can be 
dumped in the swamp at Seventeenth and Hamilton streets. It will 
be covered with earth every few days. (page 6 column 2) 


Yesterday a large hole was discovered in the roof of the north 
side school house, and the only theory given as the cause is that 
it was made by a meteor that came flying through the air. It 
penetrated the ceiling of one of the school rooms. 


The eighth street bridge tenders report that they turn the 
bridge on an average 26 times each day. (column 3) 


The fly pest this season is the worst ever experienced in this 
county and the manner in which the brute creation is annoyed is 
beyond description. Farmers report that it is almost impossible 
to get work out of their horses, though precaution of all kinds 
is made to protect them. Cows only yield half what they would 
otherwise, most of their time being put in fighting the pest, 
which nearly drives the poor animals crazy. 


It Has Been Discovered 


by preserving factories that Stone Jars are far superior to kegs 
or barrels for putting up Sauer Kraut, Beans, Pickles, Meats etc. 
They are easily cleaned and keep the contents fresh. This dis- 
covery has created so great a demand for these jars that we are 
obliged to buy them in car lots. This makes them as cheap as 
kegs or barrels. 

THE PEOPLES SAVINGS BANK, Manitowoc Wis. 


Swarming with Tramps 


Tramps and other kindred have infested Two Rivers and vicinity 
in large numbers during the past few weeks, causing considerable 
anxiety to many housewives and annoyance to the police. There is 
a regular rendezvous about five miles north of Two Rivers where 
tramps congregate almost nightly, in consequence of which the 
place has earned the sobriquet of "Hobos' Hollow". Just how to 
solve the tramp nuisance has been a problem with the city author- 
ities for some time. At one time the officials tried to get 
sufficient work out of the wandering pilgrims to pay for their 
night's lodging, but it was found to be an unprofitable under- 
taking. The best solution seems to be to drive them out of town 
and allow them to roost at "Hobos' Hollow." 

(1900 August 23 page 7 column 5) 


A VICIOUS RUNAWAY. 
A Span of Horses dash through Crowd on the Fair Grounds. 


At five o'clock yesterday at the Fair grounds an event took 
place that for a while caused more excitement than anything else 
on the grounds. One of Jim Pech's spirited teams, hitched to a 
bus, suddenly became frightened and starting from the band stand 
dashed through the dense throng of people and up the street on 


which the fakirs have their stands. As the terrified horses 
plunged through the crowds, the people stampeded to places of 
safety. There were screams of terror, women snatching their 


babies from under the feet of the enraged animals, while a few 
futile attempts were made to stop the team. Going nearly to the 
sheds where the trotting stock is kept, they wheeled and came 
down the drive way toward the office. Lon Smith had seen the 
horses as they dashed past him going west and when they turned he 
prepared to stop them. Making a grab at the bridle of one of the 
horses he caught the line and hung on. The horses began to slow 
up when Geo. Gehbe caught the other horse and the team was soon 
quieted. It seems miraculous that the horses could pass through 
the crowds on a dead run without breaking any part of the rig and 
without harming a soul. (September 12 page 2 column 2) 


GERMAN AMERICAN BANK. 
It Was Opened for Business on Jay Street This Morning. 


The German-American bank opened for business in the Wall- 
schlager building on Jay street this morning in a small way. It 
was in charge of Hugo Kiel, assistant cashier of the First 
National bank of New London. They expect to have their furniture 
in the building tomorrow. A force of men were at work removing 
the buildings on the Bolen site. 

(September 20 page 6 column 6) 


A Wheel Barrow Ride. 


Mathias Jorsch, a common drunk who had been posted, was taken 
to jail in a wheel barrow last night. The police are making an 
effort to find the saloon man who sold him the liquor. 

(1900 September 27 page 1 column 6) 


A Hair Pulling Match. 


Two married ladies residing on Fourteenth street, between 
Hamilton and Marshall, entertained a large crowd in a hair 


pulling match. The contest took place in a vacant lot. First 
one was down and then the other, and as there was no referee 
there was no decision. (October 11 page 8 column 5) 


FOUND A CASE OF WINE. 


This morning the men at work excavating for the new German- 
American bank, unearthed a case of sour wine that had been buried 
several feet under ground. The men sampled the goods and took 
kindly to it, claiming that it had improved with age. It is pre- 
sumed that the case had been stolen and buried under the old 
building recently removed. (October 25 page 3 column 4) 


Was He up all Night? 


Two Rivers Chronicle: Most any morning last week at an early 
hour the air was so clear that by going out to the lake front one 
could hear the rumbling of milk wagons and butcher carts, the 
barking of dogs, the crowing of cocks and then the quarreling of 
belated politicians across the bay in Manitowoc, nearly six miles 
distant. (October 25 page 3 column 4) 


CAR FERRY RUNS AMUCK. 


This morning as the large carferry Muskegon was coming down 
the river with a high southwest wind blowing, the ferry became 
uncontrollable and crashed into the south approach of Eighth 
street bridge, first breaking off the protection piling. The 
iron girdings of the bridge were badly twisted and the railing 
and sidewalks torn up. (November 8 page 2 column 5) 


A NIGHT OF HILARITY. 


The average small boy had a hilarious time last night. It was 
Hallow'en and they took advantage of the time honored custom. A 
new feature was introduced in the writing of signs on windows. A 
comical one was on a South Main street business house window this 
morning: "Wanted—A Baby." A member of the firm had recently 
been married. 

A half dozen boys were removing a screen door from a north 
side house. The owner caught on and going up stairs with a pail 
of water drenched the boys. The screen door was missing this 
morning just the same. (page 6 column 1) 


THE BRIDGE HUNG UP. 


The tender of Eighth street bridge attempted to swing the 
bridge a few days ago and had it hung up on the cluster of pro- 
tection piles that had been driven west of the bridge, and as a 
result the bridge could be swung only one way. Men are at work 
cutting off the tops of the piles that the bridge may pass over 
them. (1901 January 3 page 6 column 4) 


Why can't we have a rummage sale? We are the only city in the 
state where one has not been held. 
(February 7 page 3. column 1) 


REPORT OF POLICE 


The following of the month's business has been compiled for us 
through the kindness of Chief of Police Pierce. 


He: 6 heres gs a er ee ec ew le ee <8) ak ee ee ae ee wee 
Ne. (68  Tebniee caced. 26ers. 8 ow ee elie ee Ra ee ok ee) we 4 EO 
No. of Blectric. bights reported out.... 2. 6 2. 6 «© © wae « 2) TO 
No. of Scarlet. Fever-seigne. posted . =. i « <6 6 5 «© 6 © « « 13 
No. of Diphtheria signe posted «. «6 . 65 6 ss = 6 6 2 we we 
No. Of insane. Eaken £0. FOentCA: 5) acc se oss ew ew ewe we we 
No. of Drunkards helped home rust Patton eee) a ccae betas “ee wrrie> sy tec 0 


(column 5) 


MUST GET USED TO THEM 


Some farmers object to the construction of trolley lines 
either upon or alongside public highways for the reason that 
teams are liable to be frightened and life and property endan- 
gered by the running of trolley cars. While there are some good 
grounds for such objection, time and experience generally remove 
it. By a little effort and patience horses can soon be accus- 
tomed to the running of trolley cars and will pay no more 
attention to them than to ordinary road wagons; besides, the 
coming automobile which no one can forbid the use of public 
highways, is just as liable as the trolley car to scare horses 
that are not accustomed to them, and farmers may as well make up 
their minds to welcome the coming of modern conveniences. 

(page 6 column 2) 


The man who wants the earth generally gets it when he dies. 
A person who never takes advice invariably takes everything else. 


When a married man has no mind of his own his wife gives him a 
piece of hers. 


Marriage is a lottery in which the bachelor wins the prize. 
(February 28 page 3 column 4) 


DISGRACEFUL SCENE 


Notwithstanding the stormy night, the opera house was well 
filled to witness the first performance given by the North Bros. 
company. It was in the second act when three young society men 
filled with booze entered the hall. They were hilarious from the 
start. They used obscene language which was obnoxious to 
everyone present. Two policemen endeavored to quiet them, but 
the presence of the coppers only made them more hilarious. The 
manager of the show finally appeared before the curtain and 
stated that in his experience in the show business he had never 
witnessed such actions in an audience. He would protect the lady 
members of his company against the usage of any such language, 
and hoped that the husbands and gentlemen friends of the ladies 
would resent the insult of the three young men. The money was in 
the box office for any who wished to retire. 

Is it possible that a man can not take his wife and family to a 
place of amusement without having them insulted by young men who 
pose as society men? (1901 March 21 page 1 column 6) 


MANITOWOC'S FIRST AUTOMOBILE. 


Manitowoc will be up-to-date with some of her large sister 
cities in a few weeks. Julius Stupecky is building an 
automobile. He has it almost finished. It is a great piece of 
workmanship and built entirely by himself. Julius Stupecky is 
certainly a mechanic for his age. He has a work shop of his own 
and spends all his spare time in mechanical work. A starter in 
this line will probably encourage others and thereby make Man- 
itowoc right up to the times. (April 10 page 1 column 2) 


Dont't kill your dog trying to make him run with your bicycle. 
Dogs are intended for no such purpose. 
(April 18 page 1 column 4) 


NO ROOM FOR THE DEAD. 


At the meeting of the council last evening Alderman Plumb 
stated that he had been informed by the sexton of the Evergreen 
cemetery that nearly all the lots in the cemetery have been sold 
and asked that the engineer be instructed to survey off a plot 
for more lots. It must be done inside a month. 

The mayor suggested that the city purchase a tract from H.L. 
Markham adjoining the cemetery for $2,500 from which they could 
sell a sufficient number of lots to realize $5,000 or $6,000. 
(May 9 page 1 column 2) 


Five dollars will be paid to any person who will give informa- 
tion leading to the arrest and conviction of any one breaking 
electric light street shades or globes in the city of Manitowoc. 

ELECTRIC LIGHT COMPANY. 


(May 23 page 1 column 2) 


Lake is Making Inroads 


The fierce northeast gale is creating havoc along the north 


shore of the city. Huge waves are washing across the roadway 
just north of the Little Manitowoc river bridge. Many of the 
telephone and telegraph poles are washed into the lake. The 


bridge crossing the river at that place is being undermined. The 
street commissioner is keeping a watch on the bridge, and it is 
expected to be unfit for travel before the storm abates. 

City Clerk Reichert visited the scene this morning with the 
street commissioner and while taking observations a huge wave 
crossed the road and filled their buggy with water. 

The brick yard of William Fricke is being washed out. A large 
kiln is undermined and many brick under the drying process in the 
yard were washed into the lake. (1901 May 30 page 6 column 4) 


Six Were Baptised. 


Six converts of the Church of Christ were baptised at the foot 
of Chicago street Saturday evening by elder J.H. Stark. The bap- 
tism was witnessed by several hundred people. Revival meetings 
are held nightly at the little church on north Sixth street. 
(page 2 column 4) 


GOT INTO THE WRONG PEW. 


This afternoon City Clerk Reichert noticed a young couple walk 
by his office several times and after a time they ventured to 
enter. The young man stepped up the clerk and said: 

"Is this the recorder's office?" 

The clerk informed him that it was not but the office of the 
city clerk. 

The young man grew red in the face and did not know what to 
Say until the young lady told him to ask for a marriage license. 

The clerk directed them to the office of County Clerk 
Schaffland, in the court house. 

The young man remarked: "Och yes, up higher," and the young 
couple started for the court house. 

A young man who was present and overheard the conversation, 
made unkind remarks that the clerk should have filled out a sewer 
license and gave it to them. (page 7 column 2) 


Wants it Stopped. 


The small boys and girls make a practice of pulling pea vines 


from teams as they drive through the city. What they take 
amounts to considerable during the season, and Chief Pierce was 
instructed to make arrests. He brought a young man caught in the 


act before Judge Schenian this morning, but his case was 
adjourned until Monday morning. (July 4 page 1 column 3) 


FELL FROM RIG. 


While John Dalman, a farmer livig south of this city, was 
driving home last evening about 9 o'clock he almost met with what 
might have been a serious accident. He was under the influence 
of liquor and fell between his team. His coat caught in the bolt 
holding the whiffle-tree where he hung until he reached home. As 
luck would happen he had a gentle team, and received only a few 
bruises. (1901 July 4 page 6 column 2) 


PAINT IT RED. 


Is your gasoline can painted red? Is the word "Gasoline" 
plainly stenciled, not painted, thereon? If not, you are a 
transgressor of the law and liable to a fine of not less than 
five nor more than fifty dollars or to imprisonment in the county 
jail for a term not exceeding three months, or to both. 

(page 6 column 5) 


FIND AN OLD CEMETERY. 


Two Rivers, Wis., July 8—The work of pipe-laying for the 
water works here has revealed the location of the oldest cemetery 
in “Chis: “vier ney. A half dozen skeletons in good preservation 
have been disinterred. Most of them have an exuberant growth of 
hair on the skull. The oldest inhabitants remember having been 
told of this cemetery by those who have long since passed away. 
It was the burial ground of sixty years ago. It is now the busy 
center of the city. (July 11 page 1 column 3) 


Accidents. 


Emil Herman was shot in the eye by a cannon cracker yesterday. 
The eye is quite blue and looks more as if somebody's fist had 
got there instead of a cracker. (page 6 column 1) 


Evidence to the Contrary. 


Citizen—Madam, why do you persist in punching me with your 
umbrella? 


Madam—-I want to make you look around so I can thank you for 
giving me your seat. Now, sir, don't you go off and say that 
women haven't any manners.——Chicago Record-Herald 

(July 18 page 7 column 4) 


PITH AND POINT. 


Why do people give advice? Fools won't take it, and wise men 
don't need it. 


The men pretend to think so much of their wives. Why don't 
they invent a dishwashing machine?——Atchinson Globe. 
(August 1 page 3 column 4) 


Caves Draw Large Crowds. 


The Caves at Cooperstown Mrs. Steinbrecker proprietress, is 
one of the best equipped and pleasantest summer resorts of the 
state. The new hotel looks like an ancient castle being built 
entirely of the rocks which are so numerous in that country. 
Large verandas project from all sides of the building. A spring 
with water as clear as crystal is found at the entrance of the 
hotel for the accomodation of thirsty guests. Everything around 
the hotel is kept in first class order, the caves themselves 
being grander than ever before. 

For a summer resort the caves are hard to beat. People from 
Milwaukee and Chicago have heard of this resort and a number have 
already made it their vacation stay. 

(1901 August 1 page 4 column 1) 


THE CITY SWARMING WITH PIGS 


Health Officer Jacobs is making a systematic tour of the city 
looking into the sanitary condition, and advising people to look 
to their yards. In making the rounds he was surprised to find 
over 1000 pigs of all ages kept within the city limits. In many 
instances he found their enclosures in a very filthy condition, 
making it offensive for the neighbors who do not keep pigs. 

In back yards garbage is allowed to remain until it rots. 
This is not conductive of good health and should be removed at 
Frequent intervals especially in warm weather. 

(August 8 page 2 column 1) 


Tramps are frequent visitors at the Central round house on the 
pretext of getting a drink of water, but while no one is watching 
them they steal clothing. The city is swarming with these 
tramps, begging from house to house, when any man can get work 
from $1.50 to $2 per day. 


CORNER STONE LATID 


The laying of the cornerstone of the new St. James Episcopal 
church at the corner of Eighth and State streets, took place this 
afternoon at 4:30 p.m. the. corner “scone at the old structure, 
corner of Chicago and Ninth streets, was unearthed and a tin box 
found. But time had got its work and the names could not be dis- 


tinguished as the paper had become rotted. Some coins were 
secured, however, five in number, which were put in when the 
cornerstone was laid in 1851. There were four large copper 


pennies bearing the dates 1848, 1849, 1850 and 1851 and one sil- 
ver half-dime, bearing the date 1837. All these coins will be 
put in the cornerstone at the new structure and more coins of the 
present day will be added. (August 15 page 1 column 3) 


Came Home to Rest. 


John Schuette and George Koehler were talking about the many 
vessels that were built in Manitowoc in the early days, among 
them the schooner Sea Gem recently wrecked here, and it was 
agreed that it was the only Manitowoc vessel that ever came here 
to rest. (1901 September 12 page 2 column 2) 


The two masted schooner Sea Gem, which ran into the south pier 
and then went ashore last Monday night, is fast breaking to 
pieces. The heavy sea which sprang up yesterday and is still in 
progress drove her about 200 feet nearer the shore and tore her 


entire stern out of her. The wood is being washed ashore anda 
gang of twelve men are at work picking it up from the beach and 
piling it on the shore. (September 19 page 6 column 6) 


The supervisor of the town of Newton was in the city today, 
asking that a resident of his town be blacklisted in the city as 
he came to town and stayed drunk a week. The city asked the same 
favor, as a resident of the city has been drunk in the town of 
Newton for a week, leaving his family to starve in the city. 
(October 24 page 6 column 5) 


Ernst Wagner found his delivery wagon in the lake. 


Some of the boys got a wagon belonging to Schwab the junk 
dealer. They left it in front of Wagner's store upside down, and 
removing a wheel hung in on a telegraph pole in front of the 
Williams House. (November 7 page 6 column 2) 


Trapped Himself. 
Dibbs (facetiously)—This is a pictureof my wife's first husband. 


Dobbs—Great snakes! What a brainless looking idiot! But. 1 
didn't know your wife was married before she met you. 


Dibbs——-She wasn't. That is a picture of myself at the age of 
twenty. (November 14 page 6 column 5) 


THE AGYNGC: 


Nothing makes a woman quite so mad as to be told that some 
other woman is sorry for her husband. 


Matches are said to be made in heaven, but most of them look 
as if they had been made at a rummage sale. 
(December 12 page 3 column 4) 


The residents of Cooperstown are terrorized by a mad dog epi- 
demic in town. Up to date five mad dogs have been killed. The 
dogs run at large and bite everything they meet. With the mad 
dog and smallpox scare the residents of Cooperstown are almost in 
strict quarantine. Farmers do not leave their homes unless they 
are armed, fearing to meet one of the dogs. Several families are 
also quarantined with smallpox. 

(1902 February 27 page 1 column 4) 


Manitowoc is losing one of its oldest land marks. The old 
Roof's brewery on South Eighth street near the waterworks plant 
is being leveled to the ground. The place will be platted into 
lots. The land mark has stood for over 50 years and for the past 
few years has not been in use at all. 


During the winter farmers residing in the town of Manitowoc 
have been hauling brush to the city and unloading it on the banks 
of the lake near the Little Manitowoc river bridge. It was to 
have been used in filling the lake shore protection pilings. 
Yesterday a crowd of boys were about the river and some of them 
set fire to the pile of brush, and it made a great blaze. 

(page 3 column 2) 


NEW CARS FOR ELECTRIC ROAD. 


Thomas Higgins has returned from a trip to St. Louis where he 
inspected the cars that are being constructed for the local line 
and interurban railway. The two cars that will run between Mani- 
towoc and Two Rivers will be 40 feet long with vestibules on both 
ends. The cars proper will have eleven seats on each side, 
giving a seating capacity for forty-four people. The cars are 
furnished with smoking apartments. They will be Christened 
"Manitowoc" and "Two Rivers." 

The cars to be used in the city are 20 feet long but with 
vestibule fronts, making them 30 feet long. They are nearing 
completion and will arrive in the city on April lst. The fare 
from Two Rivers to Manitowoc has been fixed at 10 cents one way, 
20 cents for the round trip. (page 4 column 1) 


Chas. Ludwig has been on guard at the Dusold residence on 
Ninth street, which is in quarantine. Yesterday he allowed a 
young man to call at the house and see his sweetheart. They had 
a loving embrace, rubbing one another's faces. Chief Pierce 
learned of the fact this morning, and as a result Ludwig is no 
longer on guard at the residence. 

(page 4 column 3) 


Large numbers are availing themselves of the city's orders and 
securing free vaccination at the city's expense. 
(March 13 page 6 column 3) 


A Boomerang. 


Tess—I told Miss Sharpe what you said about her sewing circle; 
that you would not join because it was full of stupid nobodies. 


Jess—Did you? What did she say to that? 


Tess—She said you were mistaken; that there was always room for 
one more.—Philadelphia Press. 
(1902 March 20 page 3 column 6) 


The South side has a sensation, but this time the sympathy is 
with the husband. He became convinced of the infidelity of his 
wife and ejected her from his home. He sent her belongings and 
$10. (April 17 page 1 column 3) 


Thomas Higgins wishes to announce that the electric current is 
passing through the trolley lines in the city and warns people 
not to handle the wires. He expects the cars will arrive ina 
few days and that cars will be in operation not later than next 
Sunday. (May 1 page 1 column 2) 


If Two Rivers sent as many hoodlums to Manitowoc as Manitowoc 
sent here last Sunday, both cities should do a good deal of 
blushing and then begin a trouncing of the half—grown, half-tipsy 
cubs who vulgarly salute ladies on the streets. Boys, don't be 
so fresh and you will smell a good deal sweeter.—Two Rivers 
Chronicle. (May 8 page 1 column 5) 


FIRST CARS OVER NEW CITY LINE. 


The first two cars to pass over the tracks of the Manitowoc 
and Northern Traction Co. in the city created no end of curiosity 
and the circus parade could not have held as large a crowd as 
long as did these two cars. They were unloaded from a flat car 
on the tracks of the C. and N.W. to the tracks of the electric 
road yesterday afternoon. A block and tackle and team of horses 
was the motive power until the cars were on the tracks on 
Thirteenth street. 

When the canvas covers were removed two of the finest cars 
manufactured were revealed. On the side appeared in beautiful 
lettering "Manitowoc and Northern Traction Co." and the numbers 
of the’ cars. “St mance s4.0 The cars were painted a dark red and 
were beautifully striped and decorated. The ends were vestibuled 
and the seating was arranged the same as in modern railway 
coaches. 

Just as the whistles were blowing six o'clock the order was 
given to start and the two cars were coupled together. One of 
the electricians handled the lever and with a shout and hurrah 
from the large crowd, the first trip of the local electric line 
began. Both sides of the street were filled with small boys 
trying to get on board but Officer Dueno kept everybody off. The 


first difficulty was reached at the curve at the corner of Thir- 
teenth and Washington streets. But on the third attempt the cars 
made the turn and started down Washington street. The first rig 
to take fright was that of Rudolph Groff. The horse reared on 
its hind feet, made a quick turn and was soon making speed in the 
opposite direction. All along Washington street crowds lined the 
corners and walks and stared in wonder at the spectacle. 

Just after the turn had been made at Eighth street the power 
gave out and a delay of half an hour was occasioned. Several 
owners of rigs took this opportunity to drive their horses up and 
down past the cars and prepare them for what will be an every day 
occurence in the future. The bridge was swung and this secured 
the connection. (1902 May 8 page 4 column 1) 


American Stereopticon View Co. 


3,000 feet of moving pictures and dissolving views. Prince 
Henry's visit to America, Swiss Mountain Scenery, etc. at the 
German Lutheran school hall Friday May 9th, 1902 at 8 o'clock p.m. 
Music by Lutheran Band, admission 25c. (page 6 column 2) 


Call in and hear the Electric Phonograph at George Bros. Ice 
Cream parlor. The only one in the city. (column 3) 


The First Accident 


John Braun had his shoulder dislocated while getting off an 
inter-urban car last week.—Two Rivers Chronicle. 

This is the first accident reported on the electric cars. 
(May 15 page 1 column 5) 


A Gentle Bluff. 


"IT shall call mamma if you attempt to kiss me," 


she said softly. 
He hesitated and grew pale. 


"Mamma is out attending the sewing society," the young lady has- 
tened to explain. Then she cast her eyes demurely down and 
waited.—Ohio State Journal. (page 2. column 2) 


From a Feminine Point of View. 
"But you used to say such a hat was hideous," he urged. 


"True," she admitted, "but that was before it became the fashion. 
When we fail to appreciate what is fashionable, we merely show 
that we are not educated up to the high modern standard. It de- 
volves upon me as a woman of taste to consider it beautiful now. 
—Chicago Post (May 15 page 3 column 5) 


Manitowoc is to have an automobile. It has been purchased by 
Alderman Plumb and will arrive today. It is propelled by 
gasoline and is one of the latest improved machines. John never 
did take kindly to a horse and decided to get a horseless 


carriage. 
The automobile arrived this afternoon and attracted attention 
on the streets. (1902 May 22 page 1 column 2) 


Two Rivers will have the honor of having the first automobile 
as the following clipping from the Chronicle at that place will 
show. "Jos. Koenig's automobile arrived this morning. Geo 1s 
expected that a man will come from Detroit, the city in which it 
was manufactured, to set it up in a few days." 

(page 8 column 2) 


Manitowoc and Two Rivers need an ordinance regulating the run- 
ning of automobiles. (May 29 page 4 column 6) 


Gunder Torrison while turning about his rig on North Eighth 
street this noon was struck by the north bound electric car. The 
rig was damaged somewhat but Mr. Torrison escaped unhurt. 

(June 5 page 3 column 4) 


CHANGE IN THE SCHEDULE. 


Thomas Higgins of the Manitowoc and Northern Traction Co. 
announced today that hereafter the inter-urban cars would run to 
and from Two Rivers every half hour instead of 45 minutes as has 
been the schedule. They will leave on the hour and half hour, 
one car leaving Manitowoc and one Two Rivers. The city cars will 
run the same as usual between the trips of the inter-urbabns. 
(June 12 page 4 column 3) 


It Should be Stopped. 


Last night three women were bathing in the lake near the foot 
of State street and paid no attention to the large crowd that had 
gathered on the shore. John Houghton, wearing star No. 5, who 
was delegated by the council to preserve order in that vicinity 
was censured for not arresting them. 

(July 10 page 4 column 2) 


Cheap Lake Trip. 


The steamer Chicago will leave Manitowoc every Sunday morning 
at eight o'clock, arriving at Sheboygan at 10:30. The passengers 
can return again, leaving Sheboygan at 1:30 on the steamer At- 
lanta. The rate for the round trip has been fixed at 50 cents. 
(July 24 page 6 column 3) 


Sleep During Storms 


For an hour this morning it was impossible to get the central 
telephone station. When they were finally aroused an operator in 
a sarcastic manner informed us that they did not answer calls 
during storms and intimated, "if you don't like it you know what 
you can do". (1902 August 14 page 5 column 2) 


Manitowoc needs a modern theater. Her old box-shaped music 
halls are not equal to the demands of the present day in any 
respect.—Chronicle (August 21 page 1 column 5) 


A New Automobile. 


Dr. Patchen's new automobile arrived on the Goodrich boat from 
Chicago Sunday. No one knew how to operate it and it was decided 
to push the machine to the residence of Dr. Patchen when a young 
man from Chicago, who is visiting here, stepped forward and vol- 
unteered his services. The Auto is very fine, being of a flashy 
red and the motive power is steam. This is the second one in our 
CLEY. (page 3. column 3) 


Fly to the Caves. 


A gentleman who has returned from a week's visit at the Caves 
states that there is a lady guest there who has $15,000 in her 
own name and that she is dead anxious to get married. Here is a 
good chance for you boys; go out tonight before she gets away. 
(column 6) 


Manitowoc had better wake up or Two Rivers will get the best 
of us in the way of factories, and that's what makes a town. 
(August 28 page 2 column 1) 


Bicycle riders are again riding on the sidewalks and unless 
the practice is stopped at once arrests will follow. 
(page 7 column 4) 


A Narrow Escape. a 


At 7:30 last evening nearly a hundred people}'ma of them ex- 
cursionists, were on the bridge when it opened to allow the Ann 
Arbor ferry to pass through. As it was closing a crowd made a 
rush to get off. A woman tripped and fell and was having her 
limbs drawn in between the railings of the bridge and the ap- 
proach, when the bridge tenders checked the swinging of the 
bridge as much as possible. The heel of the woman's shoe was 
caught and torn off as she was being dragged from her perilous 
position. (September 4 page 2. column 3) 


Were Without Light. 


Last night shortly after six o'clock the electric lights on 
the north side of the river went out and a large number of people 
had to resurrect kerosene lamps. 

(1902 October 16 page 3 column 4) 


The authorities of the Holy Family Hospital of this city wish 
to inform their friends, patrons and the public that they have 
nothing to do with the removal, burial etc. of deceased patients. 
This is in each and every case left to the relatives or friends. 
(page 4 column 3) 


MAD DOG SCENE. 


About 9 o'clock Sunday morning a large black dog was seen 
acting strangely on North Ninth street and as it was frothing at 
the mouth a report was circulated that the dog was mad. Boys 
threw large rocks at it and several men were after it with axes 
but were afraid to get near enough to kill it. The police office 
was notified and Captain Carle started out. He found the dog 
near the Tenth street bridge, followed by a large crowd a safe 
distance behind. One shot was sufficient, the dog was dead. As 
the bells were ringing for church Carle was placing the corpse in 
a newly dug grave in a woodyard. (October 23 page 7 column 2) 


BOTH ESCAPE DROWNING. 


At Sheboygan last evening the head waiter of the steamer 
Georgia was assisting an elderly lady and her daughter ashore 
from the passenger gangway, when the steamer City of Racine 
entered the harbor and caused the Georgia to move back and forth 
along the dock. The mother got ashore but the young lady got 
excited as the gangplank began moving and she grabbed the head 
waiter. They both went into the river. There was great 
excitement for a time as the couple were floundering around in 
the water and it was feared that both would drown as the young 
lady held fast to the waiter but they were finally rescued. 
(November 6 page 4 column 2) 


Society on South Eleventh street is all gossip over a recent 
attempt by a young man who poses as a newspaper man to win by 
foul means, the love of a fair south side damsel. After persis- 
tent attentions extending over many weeks the young lady sought 
to shake her would-be lover, but hiding near where she passed 
daily, he with a drawn revolver, attempted to force her to accom- 
pany him, and leave the young ladies with whom she was walking. 
A few evenings later he again attempted to waylay her in the same 
manner, but unfortunately for him he did not see her papa, and 
now he realizes that he who runs away lives to fight another day, 
and that love is not created at the point of a revolver. 

(page 7 column 1) 


A maiden fair, with sun-kissed hair, 

came tripping down the street, 

her face serene, her age 16, 

gee whiz, but she was sweet. 

On the sidewalk slick she came down quick, 
with a jolt that shook her curls, 

but the words she used must be excused— 
for she's one of the nicest girls. 

(1903 January 1 page 1 column 4) 


Their Revenge. 


Judge—I wonder why babies always scream and cry without any 
apparent reason. 


Fudge—tThey probably do it to have revenge on the women that 
make them stand for all kinds of silly baby talk.—Baltimore 
Herald. (January 15 page 2 column 4) 


Mrs. Hinchman who resides just north of the Little Manitowoc 
river had twelve acres but the ravages of the lake left her less 
than two and one half acres, but she is still assessed for the 
full twelve acres and refuses to pay her taxes as next year she 
expects her property will all be gone. (page 3 column 6) 


The residents of Two Rivers have gone daffy on bowling, 
business men leaving their work to play the game. 
(January 22 page 7 column 1) 


Sour Kraut for Frost Bite 


According to a modest reader who does not offer to reveal his 


identity it is a sure cure. "Cover the frozen member with good 
old-fashioned sour kraut, and leave it covered over night, 
wrapping in cloth. By morning I am sure the soreness will be 
gone." (column 2) 


A Wild Guess. 


Manitowoc says its telephone exchange with 378 subscribers in 
that city is the largest in the state outside Milwaukee. What is 
the matter with you? There are 850 telephones on the Sheboygan 
exchange.—Sheboygan Telegram (January 29 page 1 column 4) 


In his sermon Sunday at Baltimore Cardinal Gibbons condemned 
what he termed "divorce mills" in vigorous language and said that 
the divorce evil in this country is worse than polygamy. 
(February 5 page 7 column 2) 


The steel for the new Monroe street bridge at Two Rivers ar- 
rived yesterday and work on the structure commenced at once. 
This will ensure the cars running down town in Two Rivers this 
summer. (1903 February 5 page 8 column 3) 


Manitowoc is getting quite a reputation for breach of promise 
cases. The following appeared in the Buffalo, N.Y. Express. 
"A Manitowoc (Wis.) young woman has got a $500 verdict from a 
jury for a breach of promise which broke her heart. She must 
have had quite a heart." (February 19 page 2 column 3) 


A Washington Dispatch says, "Edward G. Nash of Manitowoc, 
Wisc., caused a surprise at the White House in Washington Tuesday 
during a call there. Mr. Nash bears a great resemblance to the 
late President William McKinley, and when he appeared at the late 
residence of the martyred president the attaches of the executive 
mansion were thrown into confusion. However, their feelings were 
soon quieted by other attaches. The resemblance of Mr. Nash to 
Mr. McKinley is especially noticeable in the shape of the face, 
the nose and the forehead." (page 4 column 2) 


SHOULD BE PUNISHED 


A widow residing on the south side decided early in the winter 
owing to the high price of coal not to keep house this winter and 
went to live with her daughter in the western part of the city, 
leaving all her household effects in the house, only locking the 
doors. Yesterday she was surprised to find the house had been 
broken into, and that it had been the meeting place for men and 
women in drunken carousals the past month. The rooms were left 
in a filthy and deplorable condition, empty beer and whiskey 
bottles being scattered all over the house, besides burning up 
the coal and wood that the widow had been so anxious to save. 
A woman was seen coming out of the house one morning recently and 
the officers are procuring evidence against the men who frequented 
the place. 


Dr. Vosburg of Cooperstown, it is said, will use an automobile 
in which to visit his patients next summer. His practice is a 
country practice and in fair weather an automobile may, perhaps, 
be used to advantage. (February 26 page 1 column 1) 


The needs of a new courthouse was shown this morning when the 
committee found it necessary to examine plans in a room adjacent 
to a saloon. (page 4 column 6) 


Only meat market in town that gives trading stamps. 
JOHN M. KADOW 
(page 5 column 3) 


Defenseless. 
"Come on, Mrs. Gabb, and go shopping with me." 
"No, really, dear, my gums are so sore I can't open my mouth." 
"Does that prevent your going?" 


"Yes; there is no pleasure in shopping unless you can give the 
shopgirls a piece of your mind occasionally.—Chicago Daily News. 
(1903 February 26 page 9 column 2) 


With a new public library and an Odd Fellow building at the 
corner of Chicago and North Eighth streets that section of the 
city should take a boom. (March 5 page 1 column 3) 


How to Stop a Chimney Fire. 


The quickest, surest, neatest, easiest and most efficient way 
to stop a chimney fire is to take a large wet cloth and wind it 
around the stove pipe just above the stove. The moisture from 
the wet cloth forms a cloud of steam inside the pipe, which rises 
and smothers the fire in the chimney almost at once. 

(page 4 column 1) 


Similar But Different. 
Brown—"Hello, Jones! You don't mean to say this is really you?" 
Jones—"It certainly is." 
"Why, I thought you were dead." 
"No, never was dead." 
"Say, are you sure of that?" 
"Of course I am." 
"Well, I read something in the paper about your funeral." 
"Oh, no. You probably read about my marriage." 


"Perhaps that was it. I know it was something sad." 
Chicago Daily News. (page 5 column 5) 


The Facts. 


A handsome Manitowoc maiden clipped off the end of one of her 
fingers while down here last Sunday by fooling with a cigar 
clipping machine.—Two Rivers Chronicle. 


The Chronicle man must be mistaken. The girl was from She- 
boygan, no Manitowoc maid would be so foolish.—Manitowoc Herald. 


Get off the grass, brother. Manitowoc has no handsome girls, 
that's why.—Sheboygan Telegram. (March 18 page 3 column 1) 


MAY BE LAW BUT NOT JUSTICE 
An Old Man Dragged From a Poorhouse 


To Pay Tax on Paltry Mortgage. 


Peter Barringer formerly of the town of Kossuth came to the 
city. He had $700 cash and placed it in a 4% per cent mortgage. 
He was old and sick, but not caring to be a county charge he went 
to St. Mary's hospital. Some call it the poorhouse, but Peter 
made arrangements to pay for his keeping out of the earnings of 
his mortgage. But the tax commissioner had been at work and had 
assessed Peter $17 and a fraction on the earnings of his mortgage 
and because he did not liquidate this amount he was yesterday 
served with a summons in a civil action to collect the amount and 
appeared before the party who transacted his business with tears 
in his eyes. But there was no redress; he must pay. This may be 
law but it is not justice. (1903 March 18 page 6 column 3) 


At the council meeting last evening the fact developed that by 
filling up lots and culverts caused the water to back up on 
property to five feet, all in proximity to a school house and as 
a result school children were in danger of being drowned. It is 
the duty of the board of that school to furnish each child with a 
life preserver that he may wear it as a safe guard during the 
recess period. (March 26 page 5 column 2) 


Cross the Bridge Now. 


The first street car to cross the Two Rivers bridge left Mani- 
towoc Sunday morning at 9:30. At the former terminal a large 
crowd were waiting, among them Mayor Schroeder. On the main 
street about 500 people watched the first car pass through the 
streets. The car and the large crowd were photographed. During 
the afternoon and evening the cars were filled with passengers, 
giving Two Rivers a great boom. (April 2 page 2 column 2) 


Seas Break Windows. 


About one year ago the old Hinchman house, that came near 
tumbling off the bank into the lake north of Little Manitowoc 
River, was moved to a supposed place of safety, but the heavy 
seas continue to tear out the banks and yesterday the spray from 


the waves broke the kitchen windows of the house. In another 
year if the shore is not protected there will be no Two River 
Road. (April 9 page 2 column 3) 


The street railway has brought the north side and the south 
side closer together than ever. Now for a central high school to 
complete the unification. (April 16 page 2) 


The chances that we will have a new courthouse this summer are 
not bright. (1903 April 16 page 8 column 3) 


Sidewalks all Uniform 


An ordinance has been passed by the city council of Two Rivers 
establishing a standard sidewalk of cement, which must be laid on 
the principal streets hereafter in place of the various kinds now 
laid. This will make the sidewalks of uniform width and material 
on the principal streets. Manitowoc city fathers might profit by 
the above. (April 30 page 7 column 2) 


Manitowoc has no new smallpox cases. The last release was 
made this morning. (May 7 page 4 column 3) 


Syphoning out Hole. 


Complaint is made that vacant lots on Seventeenth street con- 
tains a lake with seven feet of water and it is feared that 
children may drown in it. This morning the street commissioner 
began the work of syphoning out the pond. (page 6 column 2) 


Before the close of the coming summer Two Rivers will have 
more cement side walks than any city of its size in the state. 
(page 8 column 3) 


If you want to increase the price of your horses, just let 
them run awayon South Eighth street. They give a fine exhibition 
and they end in sand hills. (May 14 page 2 column 3) 


An Electrical Sign. 


The "Palace of Sweets", George and Dallwig proprietors, will 
soon have a novelty in the form of an electical street sign in 
front of their store on North Eighth street. Each letter of the 
name will be spelled with disappearing and re-appearing electric 
light, and the effect is quite attractive. The sign which will 
be installed next week will be the first of its kind in the city. 

(May 21 page 8 column 3) 


Another attempt by somebody to mail a letter in the fire alarm 
box resulted in calling the department yesterday afternoon to 
Washington and Tenth street. (May 28 page 4 column 5) 


Thomas Higgins has gone into the phonograph business. He has 
an instrument which plays the latest tunes out of a six foot 
horn. He took it out to Lake Shore Park hotel last night where 
there was much merriment. (June 4 page 3 column 6) 


Pa's Idea of It. 
Little Willie—Say, pa, what is a chatterbox? 


Pa—A chatterbox, my son, is a witnessbox with a woman in it. 
Chicago Daily News. (1903 June 11 page 8 column 3) 


Strike and Quarrel 
Workmen at Cook and Brown Lime Works at 
Grimms Demand 10 per cent Increase 


Refusal of their employees, the Cook and Brown Lime Works at 
Grimms Station to grant them an increase of 10 per cent in wages, 
has resulted in all the workmen going out on a strike yesterday. 
They were receiving $1.70 a day and asked an increase of 15 cents 
to S$l.85 per day. The demand was made Tuesday morning and when 
the company officials refused to grant the request of the 
workmen, they all struck. 

The Cook and Brown Lime company at Grimms, on the direct line 
of the C. and N.W. Railway is one of the largest in this section 
of the state. They employ a large number of workmen and the 
company's plant has practically built up the village of Grimms. 

Yesterday afternoon the striking workmen gathered at the hotel 
and saloon conducted by Mike Watt. They forcibly took the beer 
from the astonished bartender and proceeded to get boisterously 
drunk. They as usual got into a brawl and one of their number 
was badly beaten. It is not known what the outcome of the strike 
will be. (June 18 page 1 column 6) 


Failure of the air brakes this morning resulted in an accident 
to the Wisconsin Central train which is due to arrive here at 
9:45 a.m. from Neenah. The train was an hour late and came into 
the local yards at a pretty good speed. Just before reaching the 
passenger platform Engineer McDowell set the air brakes, but they 
refused to work and the train brought up against the bumping post 
with a sudden jolt. Passengers were piled in a heap and a number 
received minor injuries. (page 4 column 2) 


The post office department has been called upon to dislodge 
several colonies of skunks that have taken possession of rural 
delivery mail boxes. After probing the scandals in the home 
office, the task should prove a pleasant change to the inspectors. 
(June 25 page 1 column 2) 


In a grand essay contest open to all the pupils of the North, 
South and West Side High Schools and Manitowoc County Teachers 
Training School, Otto Gass, a senior at the Northside High 
School, was the successful contestant and will have his 
production, "Early History of Manitowoc" published in book form 
(and) placed in the city public library, in all the school 
libraries, (and) in the state historical library at Madison. 
(page 5 column 2) 


~, 


A CYNIC'S DICTIONARY. 
Atheist—A person who worships nothing but himself. 
Bore—A person who talks more than you do. 


Cynic—A person with the disagreeable habit of seeing and telling 
the truth. 


Fool—A person who will not take your advice. 
Idiot—A person who tells you the truth about yourself. 
Lawyer—A person who makes the law even worse than it is. 


Quibbler—A very disagreeable person who picks flaws in your 
arguments. 


Tomboy—A girl who is hated by the women because she is liked by 
the men. 


Vixen—A woman who has cut out her rival. 
(1903 August 6 page 3 column 1) 


The Ripon council has passed an ordinance forbidding the driv- 
ing of automobiles at a speed greater than four miles an hour at 


street crossings and corners. They will soon have it so that 
auto owners will hardly dare to navigate the streets of our 
cities at all. (August 13 page 4 column 5) 


Up sco Papa. 


"So you want to become my son-in-law, do you?" queried the 
stern parent. 


"Yes, sir," replied the modest youth. "That is, if you can 
afford it."—Chicago Daily News (August 26 page 4 column 5) 


Sylvester Sherman this morning commenced the work of trans- 
scribing the city indexes at the register of deeds office, the 
old ones being no longer fit for use. (page 5 column 1) 


MEETS WITH ACCIDENT 


The first automoblie accident in this section of the country 
occured about 5 o'clock Saturday evening when the front axle of 
Jos. Koenig's auto broke, when the machine containing Mr. and 
Mrs. Koenig and daughter was speeding on the country roads about 
three miles north of Two Rivers. Mrs. Koenig was thrown out of 
the seat into the ditch at the side of the road. The other two 
occupants managed to retain their seats. 

Mrs. Koenig sustained two broken fingers, various internal in- 
juries and was brought to Two Rivers and Dr. Currens called. The 
machine was badly wrecked. (September 17 page 2 column 5) 


THE CEREMONY WAS IMPRESSIVE 
Cornerstone of New $25,000 Carnegie Library Laid 


At exactly four minutes after 4 o'clock Thursday afternoon 
L.J. Nash, president of the Manitowoc Library Board, declared the 
cornerstone of the Carnegie $25,000 library building laid, and 
brought to a close one of the most impressive ceremonies ever 
witnessed in the city. A pleasant day brought out a throng of 
several hundred people who congregated at the library site, 
corner of N. 8th street and Chicago. The American flag was 
draped conspicuously at the head of the 8th street stairs. 

L.J. Nash, president of the Library Board, came forward to the 
stone and read a list of what was contained in the tin box, which 
was as follows: Copies of Daily News, Weekly Citizen, Daily 
Herald, Times-Press, Post, Warheit, Nord-Westen, Pilot, City 
Charter, City Directory, City Ordinances, City Clerk's Report 
1902, List of Aldermen, Report of Library Board, Photograph of 
present site, Photograph of library rooms over post office, 
History of Manitwoc prior to 1850, written by Otto Gass, Copy of 
proceedings of afternoon and Souvenir Postal Cards. 

At two minutes after 4 o'clock the stone was laid and the tin 
box placed therein. Now that the cornerstone is laid work on the 
walls will be rushed. The contract calls for having the building 
under roof by December. (1903 October 1 page 4 columns 3-6) 


The most laughable scene at Turner Opera House last night was 
caused by a young lady. She occupied with her escort one of the 
best seats in the house. The play lagged, little interest being 
taken until the hero stole a kiss from the heroine. It was so 
unexpected to the young lady that she shouted "Oh!" She blushed 
while those around her indulged in a hearty laugh. It was evi- 
dent that kissing was not a familiar commodity to her. 

(November 11 page 1 column 2) 


TWO RIVERS STANDING PLACE. 


Editor Nash of the Two Rivers Chronicle devotes a column in 
yesterday's issue to a description of theatrical "troupes" that 
go broke there after playing to poor business in Manitowoc and 
then going to our northern suburb to make up their loss. He 
likens Two Rivers to a place in Africa where the elephants in old 
age gather to pass their declining days. 

(December 24 page 1 column 6) 


Easy to Light Gas Jet. 


Joe Malada has been experimenting with an electric device for 
the lighting of gas jets until he has got it perfect and yester- 
day filed papers for a patent. The wire runs through the gas 
pipe and by the use of a battery the gas jet can be lighted by 
the turning of a switch, dispensing with a match, which has 
always been objectionable. (December 31 page 1 column 5) 


DRUNK.—A wagon with lumber came into the city Wednesday mor- 
ning, on which lay a man apparentlly dead. He was only drunk, 
however. The man was Dennis Haggerty, a resident of the town of 
Maple Grove. On his way to the city he stopped at every grocery, 
and imbibed until he could hold no more. His father-in-law was 
along but could not prevent the drinking. He was tied on the 
wagon with a straw rope to prevent his falling off. 

(1874 August 21 page 4 column 2) 


In the Cooler Again. 


Dennis Hagerty came into town on Tuesday last and in less than 
two hours was filled up with "Forty rod". The City Marshal took 
him in for the fourth time. He seems to prefer the "Cooler" to 
his home and his wife, whom he is said to abuse, no doubt prefers 
he should be there. Not having paid his last fine he was sent up 
for thirty days. It will take him about one week to get well 
sobered off and the chances are that he will lead a sober and 
quiet life for three weeks, which will be quite a change for him, 
besides removing an intolerable nuisance from the streets. 

(1879 June 20 page 1 column 3) 


The man Haggerty locked up some time ago for getting drunk and 
abusing his wife was let out last week and immediately invested 
$1.40 in a pistol. The deputy sheriff took it away from him. 

(1879 July 24 page 1 column 2) 


Dennis Haggerty Again. 


Some men become conspicuous by greatness, some by littleness 
and others by innate cussedness. The latter is the way Dennis 
Haggerty became so well known. Latterly he has spent his time in 
getting drunk and going to jail. About a week ago when he came 
out of jail he went straight for a gin mill and laid in enough 
forty rod to raise his courage sufficiently to try and whip his 
wife, he then took one more drink and concluded it would be more 
chivalrous to shoot her, so be bought a small pistol and started 
for his home, having arrived there and being fully satisfied that 
she was unprotected he proceeded to do his shooting; the ball 
from the pistol of the murderous villain sped on its way but hap- 
pilly missed the intended victim. He then tried to shoot himself 
and unfortunately he again missed, the ball entering the side of 
his neck and coming out behind. This all happened on Thursday 
last. Dr. O'Connell was called and it is feared the brute may 
recover under his treatment. Of course the Doctor has some pro- 
fessional pride, but it is a damage to the community in this 
case. Haggerty was brought to jail on Saturday night. 

(1879 July 31 page 1 column 4) 


DENNIS HAGGERTY is held to bail for shooting at his wife. 
Not having the collateral to put up, he languishes in jail. 
The best and safest place for him. 

(1879 August 7 page 1 column 2) 


The End of Haggerty 


Dennis Haggerty was brought up before the Circuit Court on 
Friday afternoon under indictment for an assault with intent to 
commit murder; his wife had also commenced proceedings for a 
divorce. Haggerty pled guilty to the charge and was sentenced to 
the state prison at Waupun for one year; the court also granted a 
decree of divorce giving his wife 40 acres of land and all his 
personal property, leaving 20 acres of land for Haggerty to pay 
his debt. Thus Manitowoc county will be rid of a nuisance, for a 
year at least. (1879 August 14 page 1 column 2) 


That brute Dennis Hagerty who was sent to Waupun for a year for 
attempting to kill his wife, cannot yet keep out of trouble: the 
first day after his return he was arrested for being drunk, and 
was sent to jail for five days and was arrested again for a like 
offense on Friday night. (1880 July 29 page 1 column 3) 


How Dennis Hagerty Skipped. 


Dennis Hagerty spent a year in Waupun and was consequently 
deprived of enjoying his usual "bug juice" for that length of 
time. Since his release he has been persistently at work to make 
up his lost time and has succeeded in keeping himself very full 
and his periodical appearance before a justice, has become a 
matter of course; of late his name has frequently appeared on the 
docket and his fines have been paid until his exchequer is low. 

On Saturday he was again arrested and Monday put in an 
appearance before Justice Hemschmeyer and was fined $5 and costs, 
amounting in all to about $12.00; he had no money and a period of 
confinement seemed inevitable. A sympathetic gentleman of this 
city went to him and gave him a very feeling lecture on 
intemperance and suggested an improvement in his mode of life; 
Dennis took it all in and promising reformation proposed to 
borrow $12.00 from his new found friend; it was arranged that he 
should have the required amount by giving a mortgage on his farm 
as security because "you know this is a matter of business". 
Whilst Hemschmeyer was making out the necessary papers, Westphal 
the constable was to go with the prisoner to the Register's 
office to see that the title was all right; on the way Dennis had 
business elsewhere of the most pressing nature, for the mortgage 
is not completed and the prisoner continued to be absent and 
seems to be entirely indifferent as to whether the fine and costs 
are paid or not. In a word, he skipped out, and the places that 
knew (him) once, know him no more. The community are benefited 
by his absence, for he had become an intolerable nuisance. 

(1880 July 29 page 1 column 4) 


Den Haggerty a well-known character in this county attended a 
cattle Fair at Reedsville about the lst of November last and as 
was his usual custom, got full of very poor whiskey. When he 
left it was supposed he went to Maple Grove, thence to the lumber 
woods; at all events he was not seen alive after and the 
community felt relieved by the absence of one who had become a 
public nuisance, besides being a dangerous character. A few days 
since the long grass on the "big swamp" on section 15, caught 
fire and burning down exposed the body of Haggerty, which was 
discovered by Mr. John Pape within a short distance of the 
bridge. An inquest was held by James Noble, Esq., Justice of the 
Peace, but the actual cause and time of death are still unsolved 
problems. (1883 May 10 page 3 column 5) 


It is said that some of Haggerty's friends think he was foully 
dealt with, in fact, murdered. There is not the least doubt of 
it; he was murdered by the men who have been selling him whiskey 
for years, but there seems to be no disposition to bring them to 
account. (1883 May 24 page 3 column 3) 


FOUR MONTHS IN JAIL. 


Mary Musil and John Taydek Have 
Secured Lodgings For That Time. 


Saturday afternoon the charge of adultery against John Taydek 
and Mary Musil was changed on motion of the district attorney to 
licentious cohabitation and they were sentenced by Judge Craite 
to four months each in the county jail. The sons of Taydek were 
present with money to pay his fine should one be imposed but the 
judge held that they were both equally guilty and sent them to 
jalls (1900 July 26 page 2 column 4) 


Monday eve George Mushel a hard working stevedore made com- 
plaint to Chief Pierce that he returned home from work and found 
his wife drunk in bed. It was not her first offense but she has 
been getting worse the last ten years. She had sold the potatoes 
they raised in their garden for whiskey. Not long ago she took a 
copper boiler to a junk dealer and sold it for what she could get 
fot it that she might buy whiskey. Last week Mr. Mushel bought 
some blankets for winter use and took them home. Yesterday his 
wife took them back to the store saying they were not what they 
wanted and got the money back. She spent the money she got for 
whiskey. The husband states that she also gave the children 
whiskey yesterday afternoon and got them drunk. He has done 
everything in his power to reform her without avail. He caused 
her arrest last night and she was lodged in jail. Chief Pierce 
is endeavoring to assist him to have her sent to some inebriate 
asylum. 

Mr. Mushel was arraigned in municipal court before Judge 
Shenian this afternoon and pled guilty to the charge of 


drunkenness. She was fined $10 and costs or 30 days in jail. 
As her husband would not aid her financially she was taken to 
jail to rest up. (1901 November 21 page 1 column 4) 


MUST NOW GO TO WAUPON 


Mary Musial Caught Stealing Liquors 
Last Night in Main Street Saloon. 


Caught in the act of stealing wine and bottle beer from the 
cellar of the saloon of Louis Rank, South Tenth street, Mary 
Musial, a well known character about town, was placed under ar- 
rest and while admitting this morning to Judge Shenian in the 
municipal court that she was guilty of the offense charged, she 
refused to plead guilty. After an unsatisfactory interview with 
her husband, George Musial, who is employed as a laborer at the 
Reiss Coal docks, she waived examination and was bound over to 
the January term of the circuit court in bonds of $1000, which 
she could not furnish and went back to jail. 

With an old shawl over her head, her dress torn and dirty and 
in her stocking feet she presented a pitiable sight. Her un- 
quenchable thirst for strong drink, which has proved her undoing 
so many times in the local courts resulted in her arrest this 
time. She has secured entrance to the cellar through a hallway 


in the Rank saloon and was caught shortly after 7 o'clock last 
evening by Joseph Rank. For some time they had missed liquors 
from the cellar and had suspected Mary Musiel. 

In court this morning she made a pitiable appeal and wanted her 
husband to pay her fine. But the court said she could pay no 
fine, the penalty for stealing being a term of not less than five 
or more than fifteen years in the state's prison at Waupun. 
She was stubborn and refused to plead guilty and take her 
medicine at once, while at the same time she admitted her guilt. 
She resides with her husband and children on South Eighteenth 
street and her thirst for strong drink has led her into any num- 
ber of escapades. (1904 November 17 page 1 column 2) 


AN EXPENSIVE CHARACTER. 
Mary Musil Arrested Eighteen Times in Past Six Years. 


Saturday night Mary Musil was found in a beastly state of in- 
toxication, so much so that it was necessary to take her to jail 
in an express wagon. This morning she was sent to jail by Judge 
Shenian for sixty days. The records in the sheriff's office show 
that during the past six years Mary has been arrested and con- 
victed eighteen times, serving sentences varying from ten days to 
six months. She is without doubt an expensive inmate of the 
county, and should be sent somewhere to be kept away from drink. 

(1905 September 21 page 2 column 1) 


Mrs. Mary Musiel will no longer be seen drunk on the streets of 
Manitowoc. Crazed by excessive drinking, which even drastic 
measures of posting failed to prevent her from securing intoxi- 
cating liquors, she is a total wreck and insane. Today an 
application to have Mary consigned to the Northern Hospital for 
the Insane at Oshkosh was presented to the county court, signed 
by Ald. Burry and Tomchek and L. Budysz, constable in the Seventh 
ward, and she will be taken over to Oshkosh tomorrow. For years 
she has been on the streets of the city and although arrested 
many times for many different offences and as many times com- 
mitted to jail she has continued to get drunk and steal, and as a 
result she had become an eye sore to the police. 

Recently she was posted by the council, as a last resort to 
prevent her from securing any more liquor, but this also failed, 
and insane from drink she will now be confined at Oshkosh where 
rules are more strict. (1906 May 10 page 1 column 5) 


MARY IS SET FREE 
Mrs. Mary Musil Convinces Doctors She is in Right Mind 


Saying that she would never drink another drop and would stay 
on the water wagon for all time to come, Mrs. Mary Musil, who has 
perhaps been arrested more times than any other individual in the 
county, was today adjudged sane by Doctors Thurtell and Gleason 
in an examination before County Judge Chloupek. She has been at 


the Northern Hospital at Oshkosh and her confinement there has 
done her a world of good, judging from her appearance today. 
Application for her appearance here was made by her husband, who 
still has faith that she will "turn over a new leaf". 

(1906 September 27 page 5 column 2) 


Mary Musiel was again taken into court this morning by officer 
Carle on Commercial street. (1906 December 6 page 2 column 4) 


GIVEN ONE MORE CHANCE. 
Mary Musiel Again Allowed to go Free by Court. 


Mary Musiel is to have one more chance. At the hearing before 
County Judge Chloupek last evening she agreed never to touch 
liquor again, and her husband, Frank Musiel, begged so hard for 
the court to release her that she was allowed to go free this 
time. While Judge Chloupek and the doctors do not think this 
promise will be lived up to by Mary they agreed to give her just 
one more chance. Her husband signed a bond that his wife would 
cause the officers and authorities no more trouble. While the 
officers had intended to send Mary to Oshkosh and to take steps 
to keep her there this time, it was finally decided to give her 
one more chance. (1907 March 14 page 1 column 5) 


PAYS SON'S FINE. 
Mrs. Mary Musial Cashes up $45 to Get Son Out of Jail. 


The devotion of a mother to her son was well illustrated in 
municipal court this afternoon when Mrs. Mary Musiel appeared and 
paid the fine of $25 and costs, amounting in all to $44.91, in 
order to get her 18 year old son George out of jail, where he was 
serving a forty day sentence for stealing copper wire from the 
Manitowoc Land & Fuel Co. She had by dint of much hard work 
collected the fine in crisp paper bills, and paid up. Her son 
was liberated. He was found guilty by a jury. 

(1907 April 25 page 1 column 5) 


Arrest of Mary Musiel, paroled from the Northern Hospital at 
Oshkosh, heavily under the influence of liquor, who should have 
been denied liquor wherever she applied, has resulted in the city 
officials starting a new crusade against the selling of liquor to 
insane, posted persons or minors. This violation, coming Sunday 
night, and in such cases that there can be no excuse for the 
selling of liquor, will result in the city officials directing 
their utmost efforts to find the guilty parties, in each case of 
which their licenses will be revoked. 

Mary Musiel, she of police court fame, who was released from 
Oshkosh on Oct. 1 on parole, could not keep the straight and 
narrow way and Sunday night was found in the vicinity of N. 8th 
and Chicago streets carrying beer around in a bucket and being 
much under the influence of liquor. She was taken to jail ina 
patrol wagon. This morning the city notified Dr. Gordon of 
Oshkosh to come and get Mary and take her back to the Northern 
Hospital. (1907 November 28 page 2 column 6) 


MARY BACK AGAIN 
Mrs. Musial Returned Here From the Northern Hospital 


Supt. Gordon of the Northern Hospital for the Insane at 
Oshkosh, sang that popular ballad "So Long Mary" yesterday and as 
a result Mary Musiel, who has figured in so many escapades in 
this city, was returned to the county asylum here as incurable. 
This afternoon her husband appeared before Judge Chloupek to see 
what steps could be taken to secure the release of Mary from the 
local institution but was not given much encouragement. It is 
believed that if Mary gets out she will again fall into bad ways. 
(1907 December 19 page 2 column 3) 


The mystery of the sudden disappearance of Mrs. Emerick Belgum, 
of Mishicot, is still unsolved. Dis. Attorney Kelley returned 
from there today and reported that after a thorough investigation 
and search he had been unable to find any trace of the woman and 
gave as his opinion wandered off into the woods, and possibly 
died of hunger and exposure. The weather since Thursday has 
been cold, rainy and stormy and unless she was taken in some 
where, it is not thought that she could long survive the 
elements. From thirty to forty farmers in the vicinity of 
Mishicot are still continuing the search. 

Mrs. Belgum's maiden name was Plockelmann, and previous to her 
marriage, about 12 years ago, she was employed at the North house 
by Wm. Witt. Since her marriage her father shot her mother and 
then committed suicide himself, and it is believed that this 
double tragedy so preyed on the mind of the missing woman that 
she became deranged. Her family relations were most pleasant and 
there was no occasion for her leaving home. A thorough search of 
the house, barn and premises were made yesterday by the district 
attorney and the deputies but (found) no trace of the woman. 

As far as is known she has not been seen by a living soul since 
she crept out of the window in the Belgum home late Thursday 
night. At that time she was dressed in all her old clothes that 
she could gather together. She had on a gray blue faded dress, a 
blue apron, no stockings, wore a pair of old barn slippers anda 
red and white petticoat. Thus lightly clad she went out into the 
cold night and wandered away. On last Thursday night all the 
doors in the house, as well as the windows, were securely bolted, 
the family for some time having suspicions that she would try to 
escape. 

The woman asked that the window in the room be left open and 
the request was granted. It was thus evident that she planned 
her escape as soon as the household was asleep. She was 39 years 
of age and weighed about 125 pounds. Since her escape about 
seven weeks ago she has been watched closely, but as soon as 
vigilance ceased she planned her second escape. 

Ever since the suicide of her parents the Belgum woman has been 
acting strangely and the malady grew worse. The search will be 
continued until some trace of her is found. 

(1907 September 12 page 1 column 2) 


NO WORD HAD 
Dist. Atty. Kelley Learns Nothing More of Mishicot Mystery. 


Dist. Atty. Kelly did not receive any word from Mishicot today 
in regard to the disappearance of Mrs. Emerick Belgum, who 
disappeared from her home so mysteriously on last Thursday night. 
It is presumed that the searching parties of farmers have found 
no trace of the woman. It is now believed that she must have 
wandered off into some lonely spot and there perished of hunger 
and exposure. The suicide theory is not entertained, and there 
is no suspicion that there was any foul play of any kind. 

(1907 September 12 page 1 column 5) 


Making her escape through a bedroom window while her husband and 
the family of four children were asleep, Mrs. Emerick Belgum, 
aged 37 years, residing on a farm a mile and a half northwest of 
the village of Mishicot, disappeared Thursday night last and has 
not been seen or heard from since. Foul play or possible suicide 
are both advanced, and Saturday, Sunday and today a crowd of 
thirty farmers have been scouring the country in the vicinity of 
Mishicot to try and find some trace of the missing woman. This 
noon Dist. Atty. Edw. L. Kelley was summoned to Mishicot and went 
out there to try and get a line on the mysterious disappearance. 


This is the second time that Mrs. Emerick Belgum has 
disappeared, the first instance occuring about seven weeks ago, 
but she was found wandering about the next day. It is believed 


that she is mentally unbalanced. So strong were the suspicions 
of suicide or four play that yesterday Shimonek's mill pond, 
located just across the 40 acre farm of the Belgums, was drained 
of the water in the belief that the body of the Belgum woman 
might be found in the body (of water). The searchers found no 
trace of the remains in the mill pond, however. 

The circumstances in connection with the woman were mysterious. 
On last Thursday evening she was about the house as usual, and 
retired early with her hudband. He awoke at 10:30 that night and 
was surprised to find her missing. He made a hurried search and 
found that she had made her exit from the bed room window, which 
was open. A search about the premises that night failed to 
locate her, and the next day the search was continued with no 
better success. 

Saturday a posse of farmers was organized, and they scoured the 
country up to this noon, but failed to find any trace of the 
woman. Sunday the search was continued to all sections of the 
country about Mishicot, but is was of no avail. 

Hints at foul play became so numerous today, that Constable 
Levenhagen of Mishicot summoned Dist. Atty. Kelley to come out 
there to investigate. (1907 September 12 page 3 column 3) 


A NEW SENSATION IN CASE 


Constable in Mishicot Told by Excited Farmers 
that Husband of Mrs. Belgum Barred Them 
FROM SEARCHING CELLAR 


He Goes to Investigate—No Trace of the Missing Woman 


Excited farmers came to Mishicot this morning and reported to 
Constable Levenhagen that Emerick Belgum, husband of the woman 
who so mysteriously disappeared a week ago last Thursday, refused 
to allow them to go into one room in the cellar of the Belgum 


farmhouse and kept that room _ locked. The latter at once 
proceeded to the place late this afternoon and is conducting an 
investigation. 


Searching parties have been out ever since the woman 
disappeared but to the present time they have (not) found a 
single trace of the woman. The latest report that Belgum would 
not allow the searchers to go through one room in the cellar and 
a further report that this room contains an old well has cast a 


bit of suspicion on the whole disappearance and aroused the 
farmers to a high pitch of excitement. It is said that Belgum 
steadfastly refused to allow them to search the one room in the 
basement. 

Belgum clings to the story that his wife escaped through an 
open window while the rest of the household were asleep. 
The farmers however are of the opinion that if the woman got away 
from the house that there would be some trace of her and her 
clothing some where in the woods about Mishicot. 

The report of the refusal of Belgum to allow searching parties 
to go through the cellar has caused a sensation in Mishicot. 
Over the long distance this afternoon Mr. Levenhagen stated that 
he intended to go to the Belgum home at once and demand that a 
part of farmers be allowed to search every nook and corner of the 
home. (1907 September 19 page 2 column 4) 


After a four hours search in the Belgum home from cellar to 
garret yesterday afternoon, Constable Levenhagen of Mishicot with 
two assistants, was compelled to give up without finding any 
trace whatsoever of the missing Belgum woman, and_ the 
disappearance of the woman is as much shrouded in mystery as the 
day following her disappearance. The much discussed secret room 
in the cellar of the home was thoroughly gone through by the 
constable and the well dragged but there was no trace of the 
woman. 

The latest development in the case came this morning when 
Emerick Belgum, husband of the missing woman, whom some of the 
farmers have been accusing of knowing something of the 
whereabouts of his missing wife, offered a cash reward of $25 for 
any information that would lead to the discovery of his wife, 
dead or alive. Notices of the reward have been sent out to all 
the country within several miles of Mishicot in the hope of 
stimulating the search by the farmers. 

Yesterday afternoon Constable Levenhagen arrived at the Belgum 
home with two deputies and asked Emerick Belgum for authority to 
make one more thorough search of the premises. It was granted 
without a protest and one of the first places visited was the 
mysterious room in the basement of the house, which Belgum 
heretofore barred to all the searching parties. He unlocked the 
door and allowed Levenhagen and his men to search it thoroughly, 
also the abandoned well in it. 

They failed to find any trace of the woman in the basement or 
in any part of the house. The surroundings, barns, yard, etc., 
were all gone over again by Levenhagen, but not the least trace 
of the missing woman was found. Four hours were consumed by the 
searching party. 

It was after the conclusion of their search that Belgum offered 
a reward of $25, on solicitation of Constable Levenhagen. 

(1907 September 19 page 6 column 1) 


After hearing all the evidences, the jury at Mishicot last 
night in the case of Mrs. Emerick Belglum, whose body was found 
near there Sunday morning by two hunters, returned a verdict that 
the woman had come to her death from starvation and exposure. 
The funeral of the unfortunate woman took place today from the 
Belgum home. This ended one of the most unfortunate disappear- 
ances ever recorded in Manitowoc county. 

Evidence of farmers living in the vicinity of Mishicot, at the 
inquest yesterday was that they had missed milk cream and other 
eatables from their barns the last three weeks, and it is 
believed that the Belgum woman stole up in the night to these 
places and took what she could find. Her fingers were all black 
from picking blackberries and it is believed that she evaded 
being found by hiding during the day and walking about during the 
night. 

The same hunters had visited the same spot on the Kettle Range 
only the week before and there was no trace of the Belgum woman 
there at that time so that it is believed that she wandered there 
the latter part of last week and could get no farther, dying from 
the exposure and exhaustion. 

She was 39 years of age, and is survived by a husband and four 
children. Dist. Atty. Kelley returned from Mishicot this 
morning, there he attended the inquest. 

(1907 October 3 page 1 column 1) 


The mystery in regard to the disappearance of Mrs. Emerick 
Belgum, of Mishicot, who left her home three weeks ago last 
Thursday was cleared up Sunday morning when two hunters, Ira 
Stelzer and Wm. Ingland found the dead body of the woman on the 
very top of Kettle Range a high hill three miles north of 
Mishicot. The lower limbs were all raw and free from clothing, 
due to the woman tramping through the underbrush, and from the 
appearance of the surroundings, it is believed that the woman had 
not been dead over five days, at the outside. A jury was impan- 
eled at once and adjournment taken until this afternoon to allow 
Dist. Atty. Kelley to come out from Manitowoc. 

There were no marks of violence on the body and it is believed 
that death resulted from hunger and exposure. The two hunters, 
Ingland and Stelzer, were proceeding over the top of Kettle 
Range, a rising bit of ground about three miles due north from 
Mishicot and about half that distance from the Belgum home, when 
they came upon the body lying right on the very top of the hill. 
They at once notified the husband and children of the missing 
woman and also the authorities in the village of Mishicot. 
It was decided to hold an inquest and so after the jury had been 
impaneled an adjournment was taken until Monday afternoon. 

The body was found early Sunday morning and a casket was 
brought right to the spot and the body placed in it and taken to 
the Belgum farmhouse. The reward of $25 offered by the husband 
for the recovery of the body will be secured by the two hunters 
who found the dead body. The theory of the disappearance of the 
woman is that she left her home on the night of Sept. 12 and 
wandered about the country until a few days ago when she made her 
way to the top of Kettle Range and could get no farther, sinking 
from exhaustion and hunger. 


It is believed that all this time the woman subsisted on 
berries and wild fruit. What clothing was left on her body was 
torn, and while the lower limbs were devoid of all covering and 
the flesh was raw, caused by the woman tramping through the 
underbrush. 

The generally accepted theory of the disappearance of the 
Belgum woman is that she became deranged and wandered away. 
The funeral will be held from the Belgum home. 

A long distance telephone message from Dist. Atty. Kelley at 
Mishicot at three o'clock this afternoon was to the effect that 
an inquest was in process this afternoon and from indications the 
woman had not been dead over two days. It is believed that she 
was wandering about the woods for nearly three weeks, subsisting 
upoon berries and fruit. (1907 October 3 page 4 column 6) 


» 


THE RIVALRIES OF WOMEN. 


A woman writes in the Boston Globe: 

"One day, on the trip up, when reading a magazine, my atten- 
tion was attracted by the glitter of a gold bracelet, which, look 
where I would, flashed before my eyes, and further scrutiny 
revealed that the young lady who wore it was particularly anxious 
that I should be attracted by it, and, to further her design, be- 
gan cutting the leaves of her magazine with a silver fruit knife. 
For the purpose of showing her that I was not particularly 
dazzled, in fact that there was another such in the world, I took 
a gold pencil from my pocket and marked a passage in my book, for 


my bracelet was equal to hers. Observing that fact, she drew off 
her glove and carefully arranged her veil, that I might not fail 
to see the heavily-chased ring which encircled her finger. aE 


could go her one better here; so taking off my glove, I drew down 
the blind, flashing a rare topaz and a solitaire diamond before 


her appreciative eyes. She saw, and quickli pulling off her 
other glove, displayed a splendid cluster diamond and a gigantic 
amethyst. I was slightly nonplussed, but as she wore no ear- 


rings, I felt that after all I was even with her. At the instant 
she drew an elegant little watch from her belt, which she studied 
attentively two whole minutes, holding it up in full view, then 
turned to me as if to say: ‘Well, go on.' I had done my best 
and could not answer the challenge, but thought mournfully of my 
poor little locket in a drawer at home, with one side all jammed 
As When, at last, the aggravating creature took a jewel case 
from her satchel and held up a lovely coral set, turning it this 
way and that to exhibit all its beauties, furtively glancing at 
me to be sure that I observed, I was utterly vanquished, com- 
pletely routed, and so greatly absorbed in my book, that I did 
not see a thing." (1875 February 11 page 6 column 3) 


DOMESTIC INFIDELITY 


Somehow husbands are showing an awful disposition to go 
astray. Many of them would do differently if they would only 
listen to the sweet voices of nature and to funeral sermons. 
Nowadays, we see men breaking their vows at every turn and cor- 
ner, and precipitating misery upon their families. 

Dear husband, only think of death once, and then say whether 
you would act wrongly even under the most provoking circum- 
stances. Thoughtless husband, only think of your loving, 
darling, chubby wife, who, sad at heart in her wasting 
loneliness, tears her beautiful hair and beats her precious 
breast for very fear that you, creeping through the deep shadows 
of the moonless night, may, perhaps, commit offence against the 
dear old Bible, which so many people of Manitowoc have heard of, 
but have never read. Yes, think of those offences of yours, 
which may well make great heaven draw her ancient night-cap 
quickly over her stellar face. Aye! see your own devoted, jealous 
wife, weeping as if she would swell the current of the great 
Manitowoc, and drive all the storm-scared schooners from their 
moorage into the lake. 

Gay husband, this horrid state of female suffering, is caused 
by you. Gay husband, think again before you die and thumb your 
Psalm book anew. Yes, indeed, let your chubby wife turn the 
leaves for you. Gay husband, you have taken a trusting woman to 
yourself; now, why will you mutilate her blessed heart by per- 
petrating unseemly kisses upon strange lips? Has not your wife 
told you a thousand times from her "heart of hearts" that you 
might kiss her whenever you desired? Now you have "been gone and 
done it." O Lord! what is this world coming to, and especially 
the City of Manitowoc? Come all ye who love your fellows in a 
holy way, let us encourage our Sabbath schools, let us multiply 
our churches, let us enlarge our library. 

Forgetfulness is apt to overshadow old love in the mind of a 
man when he looks upon a new and beautiful face. A new and beau- 
tiful face enchants him with its insinuating power, and he is 
henceforth bound to do or die. 

Ah! what startles the modesty of the sleeping air? It is a 
kiss which rings out like the best whoop of an enormous Cupid. 
But it was a kiss which sounded to a solitary wife like the crack 
of doom. Let wives look out, for when strong husbands get their 
watery eyes once fixed upon new and beautiful faces, the gates of 
their hearts are hoisted. Aye! they are renewed with the bobbing 
fervors of youth, and they will put in their "best licks" 

Let all good people tread softly, for we are upon the verge of 
a mighty crisis. 

(1872 November 14 page 4 column 3) 


THE HAYWOOD MURDER! 
Examination before Judge Kirwan. 


STATE OF WISCONSIN, 
vs 
ANNA STRAKA. 


District Attorney Schmitz appearing for the State and Messrs. 
H.G. & W.J. Turner for Defendent. 


TESTIMONY. 


Ephriam Haywood called as a witness on the part of the State 
testified as follows: 

My name is Ephriam Haywood; live in the town of Rockland, in 
this county; am 69 years old. I knew deceased; was my sister. I 
saw her last alive near Knapp's house in the highway after she 
got out of my wagon last Sunday. She was waiting for me at D.B. 


Knapp's. JI went down to Clark's Mills; I got home about sundown, 
as near as I can recollect. Anna Straka was the first person I 
saw when I got home. She came running from the house to the gate 
to open the gate for me; she always does when she sees me coming. 
I couldn't say if she said anything. I drove in front of the 
wagon shed, she took hold and unharnessed the horse. I told her 
to take the horse to the barn and she done so. I don't remember 


if there was any conversation or not between her or me; after we 
parted she went to the barn with the horse and I went to the 
house; as soon as I got into the house where I could see the room 
where she is sometimes, I called her name—my sister's name—TI 
got no answer. I passed into the room and to her bed room door, 
found it locked; I came back through the kitchen into the parlor— 
called my sister a number of times, louder and louder. I went 
into the front room—from that I passed out of the house and 
asked the defendant where Nancy was. Anna met me near the door 
and told me that Nancy was in the house. I told her she wasn't 
there, she said she was there. That Nancy was lying on the 
lounge when Anna came from straining the milk; Anna said Nancy 
was there when she came out of the house, Anna was straining the 
milk and Nancy told her she needn't build a fire, that they would 
have bread and milk for supper. Anna told me that after she 
strained the milk. Anna went into the back room and closed the 
door. After I had that talk with Anna I told her she must be 
mistaken, she said she wasn't for she stayed in that room until 
HAYWOOD came. I then went to the back-house and looked in, from 
there back to the house to make a thorough search. I made a 
thorough search as I thought. Then I went through the parlor to 
Nancy's bedroom. The door was buttoned on the inside. I broke 
it open—the west bed-room was hers. Anna and I went together 
looking for Nancy; then to make a sure thing, we went and looked 
the house over again; then Anna and myself went and hunted the 
barns and sheds all over. Anna and I was talking and wondering 
where Nancy could be, I can't tell the conversation, but during 
the time she spoke of some Norwegians being there—Two Norwegians, 


she said they came there in the garden, got some apples then went 
out in the front and stayed there a long time. I asked her which 
way they went, she said she didn't know. I then thought Nancy 
was so timid that the Norwegians had frightened her and so I went 
into the woods 20 or 25 rods from the house, South. Anna went 
with me going through all the hunting at the house; it was 
getting dusk, I had a lantern. We made search but so much brush! 
was slow work, I don't know if I called her name or not. I 
thought I should find her hanging, thought she was frightened 
invo..a fit: ob insanity. I thought everything. We went back to 
the house, I told Anna to go to Knutson's to get some help to 
find her; I went to Knapp's locking the kitchen door before I 
went—the door which leads to the summer kitchen. I went to 
Knapp's and got a fellow by the name of Tom Knapp to come back 
with me; when we came back I saw (Anna) standing by the gate. 
Anna said she was to Knudson's and they were abed; from the gate 
all three of us went into the house, then I got two lanterns more 
so that each of us might have light; then we went to the woods 
and through the woods to the neighbors where Anna said Anna had 
been; I then sent Tom to get the neighbors out to help find Nancy. 
While Tom was gone Anna and I were hunting until Tom came back 
with Gus. Knutson and son, then we went through the woods—circled 
around until we thought we had looked the woods all over. The 
last time going through the woods I began to mistrust something 
had happened from things that had happened before from having 
found something green in the coffee and in a mug of gin, thought 
it was Paris Green. When we left the woods I told Anna to go one 
way and Knutson the other, so I could look with Tom Knapp and 
tell him about the coffee and gin and told him we must look in 
the straw and hay, and all over and maybe we would find her dead 
somewhere. After I had explained to him we turned into the house 
and barn and everywhere as I thought. After we had done that we 
gave it up; Mr. Knapp went home and Mr. Knutson went home and was 
coming back at daylight. That was in the field back of the house 


after Knapp and Knutson went. Tom and young Knutson stayed with 
us. After they had gone I told Tom, "I shan't sleep much 
to-night and perhaps you won't, we might as well look for her to 
pass the time away. I took a circle around the wood pile and he 
went with me, I went past where Nancy lay. I didn't see her 
myself. When I had got 8 or 10 feet past her, the young Knutson 
stepped on some boards and kicked them away and said: "here she 
is." We both had lanterns, the minute that word was spoke I 
said, "Tom, here she is." Tom was only a few feet away, coming. 


I said, come here and see the situation of it before I move it. 
I didn't lose no time; when I turned around I saw her feet, I 
threw some off from her and (moved?) her over and could see the 
face...Then I called for Anna to come and see her. She came and 
put up her hands and said: "Oh my! Oh my!" Them Tom said "send 
for father." Gus Knutson went for Mr. Knapp, and Anna, Tom Knapp 
and I stood there until Mr. Knapp came. While he was gone I said 
to Tom: "Now we must know who these Norwegians be, somebody must 
have seen them in the neighborhood." I said that to keep Anna 
more guiet until we got more help there; I nudged Tom to keep him 
quiet. Tom said the same I did. 


When D.D. Knapp came he stepped up before Anna and said: "Oh 
Anna, why did you do that?" She said she didn't do it. 

While we were looking for Nancy, she said, thought she would 
come by and by. She said this before I went to Knapp's. She 
meant that Nancy would come. She made that remark two or three 
times. 

Anna's clothes were changed before I got home. 

My sister Nancy has not lived with me all the time. She lived 
in Vermont before she came to live with me. She was gone East a 
year or two, but she must have been with me twenty years. She 
came from Vermont to my place. She was never married, was sixty- 
seven years old last August. She was about the height of Anna, 
was dark complexion(ed), was not very fleshy, might weigh from 
110 to 120, she was rather spare built; was accustomed to doing 
housework while with me, was not in good health, often complain- 
ing, the last complaint was the day she was killed, did not feel 
able to go to Knapp's, had been complaining for a number of days 
before this happened—for a number of years-——ever since she lived 
with me her health has been poor; she thought Neuralgia was 
ailing her, was troubled with pain in her head and face. She had 
a good disposition, was a pleasant person generally. Don't know 
as you could say she was a fault-finding person, don't know if 
she fretted about her work. 

Anna came to work for me I can't say when but I guess about 9 
months ago....I am not much acquainted with her folks—is 17 
years old, was not in the habit of going home frequently. She 
had no young men visitors. I don't know of any trouble between 
her and my sister, only what Nancy says. I had been away and 
when I came home Nancy said Anna and her had some words about 
something and my sister said to Anna, "you must be crazy," then 
Anna went up to her and shook her fist at her, and said, "tell me 
I'm crazy. Tell me I'm crazy once more." That seemed to be the 
end of it, she didn't say it again, she was afraid of her. 

My sister told me why she said that, but I can't remember now. 
It was two or three weeks ago. I paid no attention to the matter 
for I thought it amounted to nothing. For two or three weeks 
back she was obstinate about doing things, I never saw any of 
this obstinacy, my sister told me. It happened when I was gone. 
Was no trouble of outside matters, ‘tis only a few weeks since 
the girl wouldn't mind my sister, would tell her "if you are ina 
hurry, do it yourself." I noticed that when she was down among 
the cattle she was rough with them; was always kind to me, never 
showed any indications of roughness when I was there, only with 
the cattle. Anna and Nancy never had any quarrels when I was 
around, she speaks English pretty well, I think she is ordinarily 
intelligent compared with her station and advantages. 

Anna went to a funeral that day and to church. She has been 
very regular at church, only two or three Sundays that she didn't 
attend—Catholic Church—generally got home from church at two or 
three o'clock. She went to church before I went away on Sunday. 
It was afternoon when I went from home with Nancy. Anna left 
home in the morning. Knapp's place is about forty rods from my 
place—from forty to sixty rods. I live in Sec. 36. The Highway 


runs from North to South, and Knapp's place is on the west side 
of the road. When we went away I left her at Knapp's gate; I 
told her if I came before Anna I would call for her, if Anna came 
first she would go home with her. There was nothing said between 
us about Anna that day, did not notice anything peculiar about 
Anna that morning, done her work as usual. Anna generally ran to 
the gate to open it when I came home, the gate is west of the 
dooryard in front of the house nearly West from the Southwest 
corner of the house—Southwest a large gate for teams to pass 
through, the barn is east of the house just opposite the gate, 
the South barn is where I put my horses—I have several barns. I 
kept the harness in the carriage house adjoining the woodshed. I 
got home Sunday afternoon about sundown. The big gate was closed 
when I got there, she came on the run to get it open for me. I 
don't recollect if she said anything to me at that time. I gen- 
erally do ask if chores are all done or something. I had been to 
Clark's Mills and to fair ground. I can't say now if I went into 
any saloon in Clark's Mills, saw many people, did not notice if 
they were strangers, my sister never had any trouble with any of 
the neighbors that I know of. I don't know who first discovered 
"something in the gin," seems to me now my sister spoke of it. 

EMMA NELSON sworn as a witness on part of State, testified as 
follows: 

I have attended English school 20 days, I am 10 years old, was 
10 last January. One week ago last Sunday Iwas sitting by Knapp's 
Rock picking Thorn apples; I looked towards Haywood's house; I 
don't know the name of the town I live in; the rock is straight 
opposite Haywood's house; that was between 3 and 4 o'clock P.M., 
I was at the rock. I could see haywood's house from where I 
stood. I looked that way; I saw a woman in dark clothes come out 
of the house first and one come after her who had light clothes 
on; the one who came first shouted, halloed, when she stopped 
hallowing she took hold of her throat, the one who had the light 
clothes on took a stick of wood and tried to drive the other into 
the house, she couldn't do it with that so she took a longer 
stick and drove her into the house. I saw the stick, she held 
the stick so, about as high as her own head. They ran back in 
the house and came out on the other side. I first saw them the 
side toward Knapp's, (north side) and afterwards on the side to- 
wards Gus Knutson's, then they went in again. The woman with a 
light dress took the one with dark dress and took her in the 
house, after they went in the house I heard a fearful screaming— 
did not last long, only a few minutes, I saw nothing after that. 

There were 3 small children with me, my brother's younger than 
Ts I told of the screaming Sunday evening soon as I got home; I 
told my father and mother. I told them I saw one in dark clothes 
come out and hallowed and one in light clothes come after and 
drove her back into the house, that one with light clothes drove 
the other in the house with stick and they came out on other side 
again, and that they hallowed again and then the one with light 
clothes took the other by the arm and took her back in the house 
and then I heard the screaming. I told nothing else. As soon as 
I got to the foot of the rock I heard it. It was three o'clock 


when we left home and when we got home it was five. I was there 
guite a while after that. I can tell time by a clock, we have 
one. I saw no one dragged out of Haywood's house. I know Nancy 
Haywood. I don't know this girl here. The two women did not run 
fast, the one with dark clothes ran ahead; I know the woman with 
dark clothes, it was Nancy, I knew her then. Nancy had nothing 
in her hand, did not go very fast, did not see any blows struck 
with a stick. 

The one with light clothes took hold of the other's throat 
when the other hallowed, same on both sides of the house. When 
she took hold of her throat she stopped hallowing; I could not 
see their faces. The one with the light dress was as light as 
the dress worn by defendant now; I only saw the back and over- 
skirt. I heard them talk; I could not understand what they said; 
it looked as though the one with light clothes was mad; she hol- 
lered some, she talked loud; the other said something. When she 
took her in the house she took her by the arm; she dragged her 
along, she didn't want to go; they went in the door on the side 
towards Knutson's, through the summer kitchen door. Examination 
closed. 

Re-direct Examination.—The one in dark clothes was lame—had 
no shawl or anything on. I knew Nancy when they were chasing. I 
have seen Nancy wear that dress before. I do not know how far 
from where I stood to the women, it was across the road and field. 
(Owing to the confession of the girl we shall discontinue the 
publication of the testimony.) 

(1881 September 30 page 1 columns 3-5) 


THE MURDERER OF NANCY HEYWOOD. 
Anna Straka Makes a Confession 


The examination of ANNA STRAKA, charged with the murder of 
NANCY HEYWOOD, was brought to a sudden termination on Tuesday 
forenoon by ANNA.. 

From the time of the commission of the act until Tuesday fore- 
noon she had maintained a stolid indifference; but that morning, 
when her father, mother and younger sister came to see her she 
broke down entirely. The meeting of the accused was said by 
those who witnesed it to be indescribably sad, and such a sight 
as they never wish to see again. We interviewed the girl in the 
afternoon. We found her in her cell. Notwithstanding the 
reports that she had a vicious and criminal look, we could detect 
nothing of the kind; she then seemed broken down and dejected. 
She said that after Nancy came home, she, (Anna) had gone to the 
buttery to get something to eat and had taken some sugar for 
which Nancy had reproved her; she was so enraged that she pushed 
her down, and taking the ax, struck her across the face with the 
handle and then cut her throat with the blade. ANNA is only 
seventeen, is without education, never having been to school ex- 
ceeding eight months, cannot read or write English, and can only 
read German a little. 


She seems to have been governed by an uncontrollable fit of 
passion amounting to insanity, and never having had the opportun- 
ity of the civilizing influences of education, the brutal passion 
overcame her, and she sought revenge for imaginary injuries after 
the most vicious manner of the brute creation. While she merits 
and will receive severe punishment for the horrid crime, yet she 
is entitled to some sympathy by reason of the lack of advantages 
that would have changed her course. Whatever may bethe sentence, 
a young life is blighted, and the broken hearted parents will not 
only mourn over a lost and ruined daughter, but must reproach 
themselves for depriving her of the advantages she should have 
enjoyed. (page 4 column 4) 


The County Asylum. 


The people of Manitowoc County have reason to be proud of 
their Asylum, not only the building but in the manner in which it 
is to be managed. We have alluded to the stupidity with which 
the plans were matured; the building was commenced in June last 
and was occupied January 17th, a period of only about six months. 
The building is solid and substantial and filled up with all the 
conveniences, known to be required by the experience of other 
counties. There are accommdations for 80 patients, there are now 
in the institution 26 males and 31 females, which includes all 
the insane belonging to this county except 17 in the Northern 
Asylum at Oshkosh. The writer was taken to the Asylum last week 
by Mr. Lueps, one of the Board of Commissioners, it was not a 
pre-arranged visit and the Superintendent did not expect any one 
that day, and although it was early, yet everything was found to 


be in excellent condition. The rooms were well ventilated, and 
all the surroundings showed evidences of being well kept, the in- 
mates were all clean and tidy in appearance. The beds and 
bedrooms looked inviting; the kitchen was noticeably clean, and 
the provisions would stand the most critical examination. When 


Mr. MILLER was appointed Superindendent many doubted, (and among 
the doubters was the editor of the TRIBUNE) whether the Board had 
not made a mistake in their selection. It is now safe to say it 
did not, for it is simple justice to say that the institution is 
exceedingly well managed. There are some other things to be pro- 
vided however, and it should be done without delay. Stables 
should be provided for the horses, and cows, (and by the way, 
there is only one there yet, and there ought to be three or four 
more, ) and other out buildings are needed; trees should be planted 
with the ultimate view of beautifying the grounds. The Board of 
Supervisors will meet in a few days and will in all probability 
make the necessary provision to complete the good work. The 
payers should visit the Asylum and they will see that their money 
has been well and honestly spent. (1885 May 21 page 2 column 5) 


